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upon him as my husband; I freely gave him all that love requires,
that a heart once convinced cannot long refuse. Now do with me
what you please. If I hesitated for a moment to confess, it was
owing to fear alone lest the admission might prove hurtful to my
lover."
On hearing this confession. Wilhelm formed a high opinion of
the young woman's feelings; while her judges marked her as an
impudent strumpet; and the townsfolk present thanked God, that
in their families no such scandal had occurred, or at least been
brought to light.
Wilhelm transported his Mariana into this conjuncture, ans-
wering at the bar; he put still finer words in her mouth, making
her uprightness yet more affecting, her confession still nobler.
The most violent desire to help the two lovers took possession of
him. Nor did he conceal this feeling; but signified in private to
the wavering Amtmann, that it were better to end the business,
all being clear as possible, and requiring no farther investigation.
This was so far of service that the young woman was allowed
to retire; though, in her stead, the lover was brought in, his
fetters having previously been taken off him at the door. This
person seemed a little more concerned about his fate. His ans-
wers were more careful; and if he showed less heroic generosity,
he recommended himself by the precision and distinctness of his
expressions.
When this audience also was finished, and found to agree in
all points with the former, except that, from regard for his mis-
tress, Melina stubbornly denied what had already been confessed
by herself,—the young woman was again brought forward; and a
scene took place between the two, which made the heart of our
friend entirely their own.
What usually occurs nowhere but in romances and plays, he
saw here in a paltry court-room before his eyes; the contest of
reciprocal magnanimity, the strength of love in misfortune.
"Is it, then, true," said he internally, "that timorous affec-
tion which conceals itself from the eye of the sun and of men, not
daring to taste of enjoyment save in remote solitude and deep
secrecy, yet, if torn rudely by some cruel chance into light, will
show itself more courageous, strong and resolute, than any of our
loud and ostentatious passions ?"
To his comfort, the business now soon came to a conclusion.
The lovers were detained in tolerable quarters : had it been pos-

